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THE SOLE REMEDY FOR A COMMERCIALIZED AGE. 


WE ARE LIVING in a commercial age. 

it with an accent which indicates what a sinful age it is to live in. 
Commercialism, consequently, has laid its corrupting hand on every insti- 
tution and every soul among us. Professor Shailer Mathews says the 

















church is commercialized, and simultaneously with this portentous outgiv- 
ing Judge Stout of Kentucky declares that the legal profession is commer- 
cialized. The Rev. Cortland Myers, in a recent assembly sermon, ex- 
claimed that if some millionaire would donate $100,000,000 for the salvation 
of the world, the world would be saved in ten years. So we take it that 
this is a proposition to commercialize salvation also. Everybody knows 
that the business world went to the dogs long ago through the evil suprem- 
acy of the commercial passions. The time has come when, to measure the 
exact force and sweep of this terrible money-hunger, we ought to know 
just what is meant by the term commercialism, and then every man ought 
to rise and confess frankly how far he himself is commercialized. In its 
simplest form, we take it that commercialization means that everybody is 
out for the dollar. This is surely an awful thing. Every business man 
of our acquaintance spends the best hours of his life looking for the same 
evil dollar. Every lawyer we know, every doctor, every dentist, is engaged 
in the same pursuit. We happen to know some score or more of thor- 
oughly good ministers of the gospel who are shamefacedly working for 
dollars. We will even confess that we, ourself, devote many hours which 
we could far more pleasantly give to fishing and outdoor sports to the same 
quest. The remedy for this sad state of affairs is simple. Let each man 
stop taking dollars for what he does. No man will want a dollar when no 
other man wants one from him. The commercialization of the world could 
be halted in an hour if workingmen would quit expecting their envelopes 
on Saturday, and if investors would stop asking for dividends and butchers 
quit collecting bills, and such as have capital would put it out freely and 
with no hope of return. Unless we can altogether agree to do this, sad as 
it may be, we fear the commercialization will go on. 


THE COST OF RAISING HUMAN BEINGS. 


BRITISH and American statisticians jointly have figured out the cost of 
bringing a human being to the voting age. In round numbers, a young 
Some ir- 
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man costs his devoted parents $25,000 and a girl $12,000 more. 

















reverent wit has suggested that these figures enable us for the first time to 
appraise kid property on an investment basis. In one way it must be a 
matter of pride to a fond parent who has brought a freckled-faced youngster 


Everybody says so, and says 


through the foolish years to be able to assess the whole performance at 
such a good round figure. Heretofore children have been listed as about 
the cheapest class of property above ground. Jury trials have fixed the 
value of an eye, an arm, or a leg, or even a head, at various times, all the 
way from ten dollars up. But these were generally based on appraisals of 
the adult as a going concern. The kid statistics just quoted give the in- 
vestment value of the human at maturity. There is another view of this 
subject, however, which is not quite so flattering. There is an old saying 
about a man not being worth his salt, or not worth the powder that would 
blow his head off. What must be the chagrin of a fond parent who learns 
that he has put his $25,000 or $37,000 into worthless property! There is 
a side more serious still, and that is that while every other venture, from 
pigs up, is made financially successful in this old world, the raising of human 
beings must be considered on its financial side a failure. For another set of 
statisti¢s is on record which goes to show that the ordinary human being, 
capitalized on his earning power, is only worth about $10,000. Hence it 
must follow, or else figures lie, that the average human being is bred at a 
dead loss of from $15,000 to $27,000. 
* . = 


ARE OUR BRAINS REALLY GETTING SMALLER? 


INCE the scientists have begun to measure the modern head and to 
estimate the size of the modern brain as compared to the brains of the 
ancients, it must be taken for granted that the subject has a thrilling inter- 

















est for every man who is, as it were, still in his head. We take it that 
even the commonest man would be filled with dismay or envy, or some- 
thing worse, if he knew that his head in all its dimensions was a smaller 
head, in every way an inferior head, as compared to the heads that once 
ruled the earth. Some of the scientists say that the head is increasing, 
while others are as positive that it is diminishing. Still others declare that 
while it is about the same size as anciently, the cerebral mass has shifted 
so that the modern head is a different kind of head. But they leave it open 
to question whether, being a different kind of a head, it is a better or a 
worse head. Every man wants to be sure about this. If there is more of 
frontal bulge, lateral slope, posterior overhang, or if the living head is more 
squat, knobby, or bulbous than the ancient head, all this is matter that 
goes sharply to the seat of a man’s pride. Every man wants to know 
whether he is parietally fit and occipitallyO. K. From ape to Athens, from 
baboon to Boston, from our simian forbear to Simeon Ford, is a long climb; 
but if paleolithic man, as one faction of the savants affirms, was really a 
bigger-browed, heavier-brained, more colossal-minded being than we are 
to-day, what satisfaction is there in knowing that our brains are creased 
and wrinkled a little more than his was? Who can be proud of a few extra 
wrinkles on the brain if the thinker itself is empty? 
> 7 > 

C,OTHAM woman objected to being kissed by her husband, and he got 

mad and hit her on the head with a cup. So runs the romance of life. 
HE’S OFF! The world-tour begins. Taft, Mr. Taft, Secretary Taft, 

boom-Taft, Taft in all his bulk and all his capacities, moves westward 
on his globe-encircling trot—and Madison Square Garden looms in the dis- 
tance. 








NO HELP NECESSARY. 
THE LaDy—‘‘ My husband is particularly liable to seasickness, captain. 


THE CAPTAIN—‘‘’Tain’t necessary, mum. He'll do it.’ 


THE FABLE OF THE RICH YOUNG GIRL. 
NCE there was a young girl with 
barrels of money. 

And not knowing what to do 
with it, she consulted a wise man. 
He lived all alone in a tent he had 
built for the purpose, leading a sim- 
ple life. 

When the young girl’s case was 
presented to him he said, There are 
three things that you can do: 

First, you can be an old maid 
and devote yourself to charity. 

Second, marry a nobleman. 

Third, marry the man of your 
heart. 

So the young girl went away 
and pondered, and while she was 
pondering a nice young fellow came 
along. He was poor but handsome, 
with broad shoulders and so forth, 
and she fell in love with him and 
married him. But after they had 
been married a little while he grew 
suddenly extravagant, and would 
probably have squandered all her 
money had he not been killed by dissipation. 

Then the young girl married a nobleman. And after they had 
been living together for several years he, as is the nature of all true 
noblemen, began to abuse her. At last, not being able to stand it any 
longer, she secured a permanent divorce. Then she went back to the 
wise man. ‘‘Oh, wise man!” she said, ‘‘ your advice has been very 
disastrous. What have you to say for yourself?” 

‘It was your fault,” said the wise man, ‘‘ because you didn’t fol- 
low it.” 

‘* What do you mean? I” 

Then the wise man laughed heartily. ‘‘ Don’t you see,” he replied, 


‘«now that it is too late, that you began on the wrong end first ?” 
TOM MASSON. 














CAUSE AND EFFECT. 
Teacher—** Willie, why don’t you keep your hair combed ?” 
Willie—**’Cause I ain't got no comb.” 
Teacher—*: Why don’t you ask your mamma to buy you one?” 
Willie —** ‘Cause then I'd have ter keep my hair combed.” 
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Could you tell him what to do in case of an attack ?”’ 


A REAL-ESTATE ENTHUSIAST. 
ss NCE in my early career,”’ said a well-known New York maga- 
zine editor, ‘I owned and edited a more or less thrifty weekly 
newspaper. One of my features was country correspondence, and I 
prided myself on the accuracy of my rural aids. In one issue, from 
the best point on my list, I received a notice reading as follows: ‘ Mr. 
John Grady, having purchased a plot of ground in Machpelah some 
months ago, has now gone into real estate body and soul. John was 
always an enthusiast.’ 
‘« The item looked all right to me, and sounded quite enterprising, 
I thought ; but a day or two after the paper had got round among the 
subscribers I received a letter of ‘indignity,’ which almost took my 
breath away. In it I was duly informed that Mr. Grady was dead and 
buried in the Machpelah cemetery, where he had purchased a plot 


some three 
months _previ- 
ously. In con- 


clusion, I may 
say that my cor- 
respondent at 
that point has 
since risen to 
prominence as 
a humorist, and 
I suppose most 
of you have 
read his stuff in 
various publica- 
tions. But that 
item was not 
very funny for 
him, or for me, 
because he had 
to get another 
job far away, 
and I lost a 
dozen good 
subscribers.” 








HE average IT ALWAYS BREAKS DOWN. 
chauffeur ‘1 think some long walks would do me a lot of 
: good.” 
cerrainly takes ‘* All right. I'll take you out in my automobile a 
life easily. few times.” 
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JUDGE'S FAVORITES. 


MAY BELFORT, PLAYING ON THE 
PROCTOR-KEITH CIRCUIT. 


The summer wanes and cooling days 
Bring promise of the new fall plays. 
Your airy gayety, however, 

Prospers in every kind of weather. 


OH, WHAT A LANGUAGE! 
HAT a language — what a 
language it is that we speak ! 

How little we may depend upon 

a rule once learned! We note 

the word that is formed apparent- 

ly exactly as is some other word 
whose meaning we have been 
taught to ascertain by the appli- 
cation of certain rules, and be- 
hold! we make an egregious— 

“ay, even a ridiculous—blunder. 
For instance, we say a man 

has been disarmed, meaning that 

he has had his arms taken away 
from him. But when we speak 
of the prisoner after the disarming 
scrimmage as being disheveled, 
we do not mean that they also 
took his hevel away from him. 

Of course not. 

We mention the dehorned 
cow, meaning that the cow has 
been taken while a calf and rob- 
bed of her horns. Yet when we 
speak of a man who has been de- 
feated we do not refer to a man 
who, while a calf, was tied up 
and robbed of his feat or his feet. 


We say that Anne Boleyn and other ladies 





OH, OH, OH! 
Mrs. Henpeck—** Why is a husband like 


\’ dough ?” 
Mr. Henpeck (inspirationally)—*+ Because 

a woman needs him.” 

Mrs. Henpeck—** Not at all. It’s because 


husband 's hard to get off one’s hands.” 


CIRCUMSTANTIAL EVIDENCE REFUTED. 


‘ ‘Corr " SHAPIRA, better known 

among the teachers of the Webster 
school as ‘‘ Cottie Sapphira,’’ was, as may be 
inferred from this nickname, greatly addicted 
to habits of exaggeration and invention. Her 
teacher, hoping to correct this serious fault, 
made a rule that ‘‘ Cottie”’ must furnish proof 
of her every statement ere it would be accept- 
ed as the truth, 

One morning ‘Cottie’ 
keen enjoyment of her position as a dispenser 
of news, that her next-door neighbor would 
not be in school that day, as she was ‘‘ seek 
on de bet. Yes’m; bery, bery seek.” 

Her report made, she turned to walk out 
and confronted the delinquent Maude! 





, 


reported, with 


‘* Dere!” she flashed with an angry stamp of her foot. 


can make me out a liar!” 





THE ART OF CONVERSATION. 


He—*' Er—if you had gone to—er—what's its name for the winter, don't 
you think you would have liked it as well as you expect to like—er—the 
place you're going to—er—or don't you ?”’ 





A SWELL. 


A crocodile thought he'd be swell, 
So he tied to his tail a big bell. 
When he walked by the Nile 
You could hear it a mile— 
And it was becoming as well. 








‘*Dat Maude ’s comin’ now just so she 


TO PHYLLIS. 


As he dictated it. 
age eermagy up in the morning, 
Spirit of love and spring ; 

Phyllis. lithe as the willow, 

Voice like the birds that sing ; 
Phyllis, full of the sunshine, 

Sparkling like drops of dew ; 
Phyllis, Phyllis, oh, Phyllis4 

This is a song to you. 


Phyllis, why do you linger? 
Why do your feet remain ? 
Phyllis, we wait your coming 
Over the bloom-decked plain. 
Phyllis—a brimming beaker 
Now to your health we quaff, 
Setting our hearts all leaping 
Lighter than wind-blown chaff. 


DO FILL US. 
As his stenographer took it.) 

Fill us up in the morning, 

Spirits of loving spring ! 
Fill us tight as a pillow— 

Boys like the bird that sings. 
Fill us full of moonshine, 

Sparkling like dropsy due— 
Fill us, fill us, oh, fill us !— 

This is too strong for you. 


Fill us!) Why do you linger? 
Why are your feet in pain? 
Fill us! We wait your cunning 
Over the gloom-necked plain. 
Fill us a brimming beaker 
Now to your healthy graft. 
Sending our hartshorn leaping 
Light as a ring-boned calf. 


STRICKLAND W, GILLII.AN. 


were beheaded, meaning that they were placed 
upon a block and had their heads chopped off. 
But take, again, the word befuddled—we speak 
of a man as being in such condition. But do we 
mean that he lay down on a block and had his 
fuddle chopped off? Certainly, certainly not. 

So you see how untrustworthy this language 
of ours is. 

Class is dismissed. Take the next two pages 
for the next lesson. s.W G 


A DESCRIPTION, 
Teacher—* Johnnie, can you describe the 
spinal column ?” 
Johnnie —** Yes, ma'am. It is a long bone 
extending up and down through the body. Your 
head sets on one end and you set on the other.” 











FORGETFUL. 


Strancer—‘“‘ Is your wife in ?”’ 
Pat—‘‘ Me owld womin be dead, sor.”’ 


Strancer—‘‘ Oh, indeed! | didn’t know. ’ 
Pat—‘‘ Och! Oi suppose she fergot ter tell yez, she wor thot fergitful.” 
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1. Nervy Nat—‘“‘ Yes, Algernon: ’tis as | thought—my encounter at Niag- 2. Nervy Nat—‘‘ Great Caesar! there’s an automobile, and its occupants 
ara Falls has gotten us in the newspapers, and O’Toole and my royal name- look not good to me. By Napoleon’s cocked hat, if it isn't O'Toole and Lord 
sake are on our trail and have reached the falls to corral us. Beat it, old pal. Reggy! Those muts may fall over us one of these days, Algernon, but not 
We must make for the altitudinous timbers."’ in broad daylight. Suppose we briefly engage in thought in this extremity ?’’ 
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3. Nervy Nat—‘‘Ah, a defunct scarecrow! I have an idea. I'll be a 4. Nervy Nat—‘‘ Now, what in blazes do you think of this? Say, you fool 
scarecrow. I'm scared enough ‘o act well ‘the part. Just chase across the crow! if you're looking for corn you'll find one on the small toe of my left 
field, Algernon, and don’t re‘urn until | whistle."’ foot.”’ 


Sportsman (in auto)—‘‘ Get out your shotgun and see if you can bag that 
crow on the scarecrow.”’ 
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5. Sportsman—‘‘ Easy thing! Now try the scarecrow."’ 6. Nervy Nat—‘‘ That’s about the worst deal I’ve received yet, and it 

Nervy Nat—‘‘ Howling thunder! I’m murdered! Say, you—you— wasn’t O'Toole, after all. I’m going to get a balloon and live up in the air. 

you—— Why, I’m in such a rage my vocals are gone dippy!”’ If those fool sports weren't beating it like mad I'd demand $100,000 dam- 
ages.”’ 


NO. 13—NERVY NAT IMPERSONATES A SCARECROW AND GETS MIXED UP WITH A CROW AND A SCARE. 


COPYRIGHT 1907 BY JUDGE COMPANY, PUBLISHERS, 225 FOURTH AVE., NEW YORK. 





Note.— The First Series of Nervy Nat’s Adventures is now ready, handsomely bound, in book-form. Price, 75 cents ; 10 cents additional for postage 
/ when ordered by mail. Address JuDGE COMPANY, 225 Fourth Avenue, New York. 

















































































RECLASSIFIED. 
EVISE the old nomenciature, 1 | 
A lovely vision swells ; 
For Pullman palace-cars, we're told, 
Are dignified hotels. 


To follow out this simple fact, 
*Tis very plain to see, 

The day-coach which we erstwhile knew 
A boarding-house must be. 


Commuters’ trains are thus transformed 
Before the dazzled mind 

To sweet suburban cottages 
With vines and roses twined. 


A Bowery lodging is the freight— 
We have to quot at that. 
They do not run them small enough 


To make a Harlem flat. 
MC LANDBURGH WILSON. 


LOOKING BACKWARD. 

|" IS now quite the thing to run ‘ looking-back- 

ward” columns in newspapers containing 
“*newsie” items from the files of the paper dating 
back into the mellow shadowland of the long ago. 
We desire to be considered éclat in this matter, so 
our city editor has laid down his facile and trench- 
ant pen long enough to clip the following ‘ locals” 
from the pages of this paper, dated February 22d, 
La ‘“*H’m! 

A tall Indian from Johnftown Hall ftole a jug 
of apple-jack from under our fanctum-table Friday 
afternoon. That new gun we took on adv. from the Queenf’ Armf Co. 
of Bofton don't fhoot worth a cuff. 

VanDerBogert of the Evening 7wink/er took a pot fhot at uf on 
Frog Alley laft evening. Van ought to get a globe fight fcrewed on 
hif nofe then maybe he could hit Van flyck’fIfland on a Calm Day. 

If the perfon who left a bundle of beaver fkinf at our door will 
drop in and make himfelf known we will credit him up on the bookf. 

Tim Murphy if the boff hunter of the feafon fo far. Monday he 
bagged a Mingo and two Cayugaf. Come on ye Nimrodf! 

The Village Fatherf have decided that 12 feet if wide enough for 
the new ftreett. 

If the perfon who threw an empty pewter tankard through our 
window Tuefday will call for it next week we will be pleafed to 
return it. We are having the pewter melted up into ounce bulletf by 
the office boy, and af foon af we get them we will pay off feveral old 
fcoref. 

The edition thif week if delayed while a meffenger could go after 
more ink. A paffle of ignorent Senaca Indianf broke into the print 
fhop Thurfday night and took our ink for war paint. If the black faced 
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WOULDN'T STAND ANOTHER CUT. 
‘* This suit is fifteen dollars."’ 


Could you take something off that ?’’ 


‘If you wish it, miss; but | think you'll find it comes above the knee now.” 


truculant incubufef are on the war path looking for trouble they can 
find about 897 gallonf of it by taking the River Trail eaft to Cow-Horn 
Creek and rapping on the firft office door to the left. 

A young feller named Geo. Wafhington ftopped at the Freeman 
Inn laft night on hif way to Ft. Stanwix. Geo. if a good mixer and if 
it wafn't for fome pretty fteep ftories he told during the evening we 
could predict quite a future for him. 

Yefterday afternoon Walt. Butler of Johnfton Hall burft into thif 
office about a minute ahead of a fit and reluctantly paying hif bill 
ftopped hif paper. He don’t like our ‘taxation without reprefenta- 
tion” editorialf. If the Devil had not miflaid our Tory Club he would 


have miffed hif appetite for feveral other worldy thingf. 
~ DON. CAMERON SHAFER. 


QUALIFYING. 


¢¢]'M going to waste a little midnight oil in study the coming weeks. 

My mental faculties need a brushing up ™ 
‘«Got some great literary scheme on hand, I suppose ?”’ 

‘* Well, a fellow's intellectual processes require a broadening out 


” 





now and then, and I'm going in for 





‘Fresh fields and pastures 











BEHIND THE SCENES. 


THE TRAGEDIAN—‘‘ I'm going out in a new play this season, and | want my press-agent to get up some new story 


about me that will attract great attention." é 
THE LEADING-Lapy—‘‘ Why don't you have him say you're going to act ?”’ 





new, and all that ?” 

‘Oh, I feel the need of a 
more general culture. As I 
was about to say, I am going 
in for a survey of the arts and 
sciences, for a little more poe- 
try to illumine my sentences, 
and then for the essayists for 
a general cultivation of style. 
Then” é 

‘*Then a magnum opus 
will result as a matter of course, 
and I'll get at least one presen- 
tation copy ?” 

‘©Oh, don’t mistake me. 
I’m just qualifying as head ad- 








vertising writer for the great 
department store of Brown, 
Jones & Co.” NATHAN M, LEVY. 


FORCE OF HABIT. 


Benham —*‘ Your hat is 
on the floor, my dear.” 

Mrs. Benham—* Is it on 
straight ?” 





APPARENTLY the barber 
can't shave chins unless 


he chins. 











IT WAS HOT CORN, 
FAT colored lady, with a tin 
wash-boiler standing in front of 
her on the sidewalk at a Sixth Ave- 
nue corner, had been howling to the 
heat-embarrassed night and the pub- 
lic generally that she was there in 
the interest of hot corn and a market. 
A tall man, wearing a white high 
hat with a black band on it, stopped 
in his sauntering up the avenue and 
remarked to the fat colored lady, 

‘* Have you corn?” 

‘«I shore has, suh,” replied the 
dealer in superheated maize. 

‘‘Is it hot?” inquired the tall 
man in the breezy hat with the sor- 
rowful band. 

‘* Hot as b’ilin’ soapsuds, suh !” 
said the custodian of the wash-boiler 
and its contents. 

‘* Do you happen to know,” said the apparent customer, «‘ whether 
it is the early sweet of old Virginny ?” 

‘« Hones’ to de Lawd, boss, I cain’t give mah wuhd fo’ dat, suh,”’ 
replied the hot-corn matron ; ‘but it b’iles de ch'ices’ kyine, an’ gits 
pow’ ful hot, suh.”’ 

‘*Ah, yes,” said the tall man. “But common, ord’nary North 
Car-liny corn will do that. Have you evidence that the epicurean rac- 
coon has tested the quality and condition of the corn in the field where 
this was grown? Your raccoon knows what corn is best for man to 
eat. Has the ’coon been working in the field o’ nights whence these 
ears you offer were plucked ?” 
































A FAN. 


FEMININE voice—‘‘ Are you home safe, Jim ?”’ 
Jim—“‘ Yes, darling; but I had to slide for it.’’ 


‘*Vo’ shore done gone a heap deepuh, boss, dan I kin go in de 
dishin’ up ob dis hyuh co’n, suh,” said the fat colored lady. ‘* But I 
knows dis hyuh co’n am pow’ful hot.” 

‘‘Yes; I quite agree with you,” said the critical person in the 
conspicuous hat, taking off the tile, wiping his forehead with his coat- 
sleeve, and stepping closer to the boiler. ‘‘ But I have a way of know- 
ing whether it would be likely that the epicurean raccoon has approved 
of the field in which this corn was grown. I will let you in on the 
secret if you just pass me over a couple of those ears for testing. I 
think two ears will be enough.” 

‘Dem eahs, dey’s a nickel apiece, suh,” explained the colored 
‘* Two eahs fo’ a dime, suh.” 
«Yes, I know,” said the tal] man. ‘‘ But, don't you see, if I find 
that the corn is the sweet, juicy, milky corn of old Virginny, which is 
the only kind the fastidious ‘coon approves of, I will at once be war- 
ranted in bringing my friends around to enjoy it, and you will be com- 
pelled to have four boilers full here after this to supply the demand. 
Unless I know this by actual test, of course” 
‘© Yo’ shore is monst’us kyine, suh,” said the fat hot-corn sales- 


lady. 
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JEALOUS JOHN BULL. 
ENGLISHMAN (visiting Niagara Falls)—‘‘ Ya-as, it’s very fine; but | 
say, old chap, half of it belongs to England, y’know.”’ 


lady, putting the cover back on the boiler ; ‘* but I reckon I doan’ ‘low 


no thievin’, ring-tail 'coon ter tell me how ter b'ile co'n! 
Hot co’-o-o-n ! 


reckon I doan’, suh! 


Huh! | 
Hot co’-o-o-n !”" 


And the man in the white hat sauntered pensively on his way. 


ED MOTT. 


THE CRUEL MAN! 
Sweel young thing—*‘' No, Mr. Sprat; I cannot accept your invi- 


tation. 


THE TRAVELERS. 
T= pugilist should travel 
in a box-car. 
The automobilist on a 
brake. 
The janitor on a flat- 
car. 
The actor on a stage. 
The pessimist in a 
sulky. 
The aérialist in a fly. 
The miner on a coal- 
car. 
The teacher in a coach. 
The lovers in a parlor- 
car. 
The shopper on a bi- 
cycle. 
The farmer on a truck, 





He— Alas! I can nev- 
er marry you.” 

She—** Why so?” 

He—* Because your fa- 
ther is in such a shady line 
of business.” 

She—* How dare you 
say that?” 

He—*" Why, didn’t you 
tell me yourself he was an 
awning-manufacturer ?” 


I have learned what kind of a man you are. 
papa he saw you a few moments ago ‘hitting a horse’s neck.’ 
how could you be so cruel to a poor, dumb beast? 








Mr. Jones told 
Oh, 
Brute !” 


WHAT IT S. 
COMPOSITION OF THE FAMOUS FOOD. 


A widespread interest has been created 
among good livers, as to the composition 
of Grape-Nuts, the food that has become 
popular and famous the world over. 

It has long been known to physicians, 
chemists and food experts, that the starchy 
portion of entire wheat and barley flours 
is transformed into a true and very choice 
sugar, by the act of intestinal digestion in 
the human body. This sugar is identical 
with, and is known as grape-sugar, and 
it is in condition for immediate transfor- 
mation into blood and the necessary 
structure from which the delicate nerve 
centres are built up. 

A food expert followed a line of exper- 
iments until he produced the food called 
Grape-Nuts, of which grape-sugar forms 
the principal part, and it is produced by 
following Nature's processes, in a me- 
chanical way. That is, heat, moisture 
and time are the methods employed and 
directed by scientific facts gained in re- 
search. 

Grape-Nuts food is probably entitled 
to the claim of being the most perfectly 
adapted food for human needs in exist- 
ence. Certain it is that the user's delight 
in the flavour and the perfect action of 
intestinal digestion during the use of 
Grape-Nuts is satisfying, and the added 
strength of body confirms the fact. 
‘«There’s a Reason.” Read ‘‘ The Road 
to Wellville,” in packages. 
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SWEET CHILDHOOD, 


5 haan ‘* dear, sweet angel child” whose grace That infant cherub whose young soul 
And beauty men so long have sung I've heard described as ‘‘ pure and sweet, 

I met to-day—met face to face. He let his soap-box swiftly roll 

His ball-bat nearly smashed my lung. And nearly knocked me off my feet. 





That ‘innocent, delightful boy,” 
So heralded as ‘‘ heavenly fair,” 

We met. "Twas bliss without alloy 

To hear this ‘‘ mother’s darling” swear. 























































Fond, loving lambs! Upon the street, ** Sweet childhood!” You are raved about 
As busy wayfarers pass by, In every land and every clime ; 

How joyous ‘tis your flock to meet But henceforth, when I hear your shout, 
And get a slungshot in the eye! I'll leave the neighborhood each time. 





LURANA W. SHELDON, 


A NARROW ESCAPE—A TRAGEDY IN THREE BUMPS. 







































































. POOR JACK! 
! ‘*1 do wish Jack would hurry up and propose."’ 
‘* But I thought you didn’t like him ?”’ 

Sue—‘‘ If I ever get hold of you! —— **I don’t. 1 want to get rid of him.” 











































































HIS SENTIMENT. BETTER. 

; os VES, I acknowledge N ost SUPPOSE,”’ said 
4 that your father the beautiful girl, 
did me a favor once ‘that you often burn 

which placed me under — the midnight oil.” 
{ a lasting obligation to — ‘«No,”’ replied the 
i him. I cannot, there- _ : poet. ‘I hang my 
' fore, refuse to lend you hat on the door-knob, 
the money. But come ( \S so the landlady can’t 
, : a BT — 
es — for it, LED VIN mS) look through the key- 
you; Sy! hole and catch me 

‘Certainly, if you ——Well, you can't stay under that bed all week. I'll wait till you come out.”’ burning the gas.” 


haven't got it now.” 









‘*Oh, I have it now, all right; only I hate 


aly 








on such short notice to part forever with what is 1 











near and dear to me.” 


UNCOMPROMISED. 


E?: and Mag. together were 
Oft in close communion seen. 
Ed. was but an editor, 
Mag. a weekly magazine. 
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He—“‘ Oh, | don’t know.”’ 


TRUE BUSINESS INSTINCT. 


EP WAS a mighty bright negro belonging to a family in Columbia, Tennessee. He had 

been a faithful servant for many years, and by saving and carefully investing his wages he 
had belied the usual thriftlessness attributed with more or less justice to the majority of his 
race. 

His master was an attorney, and one morning, before he had arisen, the lawyer was called 
upon by Ed, who said, 

“Say, boss, Ah wants yo’ ter draw me up a mawgidge.” 

“ A mortgage ?” asked his master. ‘“ What do you want a mortgage for ?” 

“ Well, Ah’s done lent Unc’ 'Lisha five dollahs, an’ Ah wants a mawgidge on his cow an’ 
caff.”” 

“ For how long have you lent the money ?” 

‘Fo’ one monf.” 

“One month! Why, the interest on that amount for that time wouldn't pay for the paper 
a mortgage is written on.” 

« Boss,” said Ed, scratching his head,“ Ah ain't carin’ nuffin’ fo’ dat intrust—Ah jes’ wants 
dat niggah’s cow an’ caff.” 
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NOT A FAIR ALLOTMENT. 


Buinxs—‘‘! hear they are going to tax WHY THEY ARE ALL OLD. 
ay >. age Fe oy cheap. Why 6+ PA, why do they call all sailors ‘ old salts’ ?” 


that’s less than a week's alimony." ** Because there are no women sailors.” 
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TALE OF THE SALE OF A “PHONY” WHALE. 

HE tail of a whale that was made of|then Muhlig came back with a saddened 
wood, while its mouth was stuffed with | soul, and the whale’s tail in his hand. 
formed a tale so funny the judges; Muhlig then sought redress in the 


















trav 
at , ‘* That's bully ! Haw-haw! Haw-| courts, and ‘Exhibit A” was the tail. | |} 
haw!" They patiently listened to lore| The judges were wise, but they couldn’t | #5 
correct concerning the wooden tail, but | agree in decision over the whale. 
discovered they couldn’t all agree in re-| So he took an appeal to justices three| | 
gard to the flim-flam whale. —Seabury, Platzek, Gildersleeve — and | 
« Bill” Muhlig, his name, of engineer | they're still debating what to do with 
fame, sought wealth by buying a whale, | cruelty they'd scarce believe. But Muh- 
and hundreds of hard-earned “ plunks’’|lig has patience, despite delay, though 
he paid to close the coveted sale. The|his fake-fish suit may fail ; yet he knows | | 
mammal, he says, was a frightful fake, | how Jonah, the scapegoat, felt when he . 
constructed in manner rude ; with a can-|saw the inside of a whale.—New York | | 
yas skin that let rain in, and its caudal; Word. q 
part was wood. ee 
So, replete with lore, Muhlig sought} Nothing better for a sluggish appetite than 

















the law to regain the sum he paid; as | Abbott's Bitters. At druggists’. 
he'd parted with —j9 hundred bones for one aien 
a “ pig in a poke,” he said. . . . i 

He said +4 was lured to a tavern bad, Grass widows may, of course, be blue, A CIGARETTE that 1s merely mild or 
where, over a bottle of fizz, he learned of But I have never seen, merely strong can never commend itself y 4 
the really marvelous whale, which after- No more has any one of you, h deviled | of critical k } 
ward became his. He was told, he said, A single one that’s ‘‘ green.” tot e undivi approval of critical smokers t 
that the wondrous whale was deemed —Philadelphia Press. | with experienced tastes. ; 
remarkably fine; that ‘twas caught in | | 
Hamburg, right from the sea, where HOW TO SPELL COCKTAIL. vy VW » 1 
they'd pickled the beast in wine. Teacher —* Now. Freddy, we never use a_ | Jf y p\ IL) t 





He heard from Rebhan and Brann, he| hyphen in cocktail.” 
said, their Munchausen tale, in chunks;|} /reddy—‘‘No, mum; pa uses three dashes. 
and he handed over with joyous heart his| 7eacher—‘+ Three dashes, Freddy ?” 
fifteen hundred plunks. Freddy—** Yep ; three dashes of Angostura.”’ | | 
So Muhlig then took the whale on the 
road to exhibit it through the land ; but 4 GOOD REFRAIN. 
the very first night he opened his show; S4e (turning from the — There ! 
the tail tumbled into his hand. A jolly | How do you like that refrain ?” | 
jack tar then playfully poked the leviathan| He—‘:Splendid! And the more you 
with his paw; he gave it a jab in the/| refrain the better I-like it."—/ick-me-up. 
ribs and found its carcass was stuffed 


There was a big row in Allentown | 


when the public learned of the smash ; 
for Muhlig so bold, with his mammal cold, 
had garnered three thousand cash. They 
hustled him out with his ‘* phony ” whale, 
and he hiked East over the land till he 
set up his tent by the sad sea waves on 
Atlantic City's strand. 

An autopsy held on the wondrous 
whale revealed it was stuffed with sand ; 
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! pete si non 
CIGARETTES © 
so harmoniously combine the full strength of 
the finest Turkish Leaf with a mildness as | 
delicious as it is rare, that they are universally | 


acknowledged to be | ‘ 
“THE METROPOLITAN STANDARD” | 


10 for 15 cents | 


ve 
a j S. ANARGYROS, Manuiacturer, 111 Fifth Ave., N. Y. | 














**Ornatus et Bonitas’’ 
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Bottle of ect Hats for Men SHUDDERY. WORRIMENT. 
Oh, for the armored knights of days gone | It isn't a panic impending, 
* FALL STYLES by It isn’t some grief that is past ; 
vans When brave men met the foe It isn’t a fear of the ending 
‘oe stout and valiant arm and flashing Of good times—so good they won't 
eye last ; 
Now On Sale And laid each villain low. It isn’t the break of some bubble, 
e eee The combat now is but a little thing— My worry’s of something far worse ; 
: A paltry chance ; I'll tell you the source of my trouble : 
Go New York Chicago None but the slight mosquito dares to The times are too good for my purse. 
pr pete ay all = Philadelphia bring —New York Times. 
can only A lifted lance. 
come of gould hops and cane ieaariaetn But when I hear his ruthless battle-song GIVE HIM TIME. 
roe ane spring-water Ere he alights, ‘« They say his wife has money.” 
eeetent a - method of I shudder unprotected, and I long “Well, that isn’t his fault. They've 
g and bottling. DID ID INIT ID IID INIT ININ For armored nights. — Washington | been married only a short time.”—Zon- 
Hotels, Clubs, Restaurants, Dealers. Star. don Opinion. 












Shaving A little difference in the lather makes a big 

difference in the shave, and that’s why dis- 

Soa criminating men almost always go back to 
p Williams’ Shaving Soap. 


May be had in the form of Shaving Sticks 


“The only kind that won't Smart or dry on the face” or Shaving Tablets. 
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A 
SINGLE ORDER 
OF 


BOTTLES 
FOR 


IF PLACED END TO END 
WOULD REACH FROM 


BALTIMORE 


To 
CHICAGO 
THIS GIVES SOME IDEA 


OF THE MAGNITUDE 
OF ITS POPULARITY 


— 


Ooi et: atal) first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 























The girl on the front steps is now very 


much in evidence. The season is at hand 
when she stoops to conquer.—£-x. 





ARTISTS YOU SHOULD KNOW. 





Our picture line is growing all the time. | 


We have only carefully-selected subjects 
by the best popular artists, reproduced in 
photogravure or photogelatine on 
highest-grade stock. Send five cents to 
cover mailing expenses, for our new forty- 
eight-page catalogue, 
latest pictures, classified in subjects and 
with an Artists’ Index. 

Address Picture Department, Judge 
Company, 225 Fourth Avenue, New York. 
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SANTAL Relieves all 


h sing 
24HO URS: 
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BLOOD POISON 


FOR MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS 

we have made the cure of Blood Poison a 
qpociahy, Bicod Poison Permanently Cured. 

ou can be treated at home under same guar- 
anty. Capital $500,000. We solicit the most 
obstinate cases. If you have exhausted the old 
methods of treatment and still have aches 
and pains, Mucous Patches in Mouth, Sore 
Throat, Pimples, Copper-Colored Spots, Ulcers 
on any part of the body, Hair or Eyebrows 
falling out, write for proofs of cures. 100-page 
Nook Free 


6COOK REMEDY CO. 


1480 MASONIC TEMPLE, Chicago, Ill., U. S. A. 





showing all our | 


Sage 


GEE! 


‘*T told her that in her presence my 
soul soared to empyrean heights of ineffa- 
ble bliss.” 

‘* And what did she say to that ?” 

**She said, Gee !' "—Courier - Four- 
nal, 





Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Sooth- 
| ing Syrup the best remedy for their children. 25c a bottle. 


| — 
WHY NOT? 


‘*Come,” cried the mother of the pee- 
vish little bull-pup, ‘* you can't mend mat- 
ters by whining, can you ?” 

‘* I'm afraid not,”’ sniffed the pup. 

‘* Then,” said the mother, ‘if 
whine not.'’"—Answers. 


not, 


ison - 


Yor quarartee of purity, 


see back \abel on every baile; 





War's WW 
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CHANGED HIS FEELINGS. 
Man (whose slippers have been torn by his dog)—*‘ Just wait, you 


cur! 


Now I shall cancel my membership in the S. P. C. A., and give 


you such a beating that you will not be able to see or hear." 


the | 


—Meggendorfer Blatter. 











pawn Hints to 
Money-makers 














@ Do you ever make investments in Wall 
Street securities? Do you ever buy or 
sell stocks or bonds? If so, do not fail 
to read " Jasper’s Hints to Money-makers"* 
every week in " Leslie's Weekly," in which 
questions regarding stocks and bonds are 
honestly and conservatively answered, and 
hints given as to the outlook in the @ock 
market from week to week. This is the 
mo& reliable financial department publish- 
ed in the United States, and thousands 
have teftified in writing that it has either 
made or saved them money. 
@ Buy a copy of “‘Leslie’s Weekly’” 
at your n dealer's for ten cents, 
and see for yourself, oo 2 
three months’ trial subscription t 
** Leslie’s Weekly”’ for $1.00, which 
will give you the right to free an- 
Swers to any questions reg 
<-the ant texts whith yeu Glan 
Address judge an a Fourth 
Avenue, New York 

















**On Every Tengue” 


I. W. 
Harper 
Rye 


Famous for generations as the 
best whiskey for all uses. 


Sold 
By Leading Dealers. 


| 


| 





A woman seldom gets old enough to 
admit she is that old.—Zx. 











HORRIBLE EXAMPLE. 


“* My dear,” said Mrs. Strongmind, «| 
want you to accompany me to the town 
hall to-morrow evening.” 

‘*What for?” queried the meek and 
lowly other half of the combine. 

*«T am to lecture on the ‘ Dark Side of 
Married Life,’” explained Mrs. S., «and 
I want you to sit on the platform and 
pose as one of the illustrations.” — (hj. 
cago News. 


Merely as an evi- 


dence of good faith 
write me on your business letterhead, or 
enclose business card and PERMIT me 
to send you one hundred 
of these cigars on ap- 
proval. 

No obligation whatever 
on your part to keep the 
cigars unless they entirely 
suit you and you are con- 
vinced that I am selling 
them to you at wholesale 
prices. 

The expressage will be 
prepaid—you have the 
privilege of smoking ten of 
the cigars before deciding, 
and then if the decision is 
against me you will kindly 
return the remaining nine- 
ty cigars at MY expense 
and the transaction is 
ended. 

If the decision is in my 
favor you remit me the 
price, $5.00 per hundred, 
and you have ten days to 
decide. 

A word about this cigar. 
It is the exact size and 
shape of the cut. It is 
HAND MADE. It is long, 
clean, clear Havana Filler. 
It is a genuine Sumatra 
wrapper. It is the dealer's 
ten-cent cigar quality. 


MY OFFER IS: I will, 











upon request, send one Se al 
hundred Shivers’ Puri- | S!\VER® 
tanos on approval, ex- | "*!* 
press prepaid, toareader | “\' °" 
of Judge. He may smoke —— 


ten cigars and return the remaining 
ninety at my expense, and no charge 
for the ten smoked, if he is not p 

with them; if he is pleased and keeps 
them, he agrees to remit the price, 
$5.00, within ten days. 


In ordering please use business letter- 
head, enclose business card or give refer- 


| ences. 
Conspicuously displayed in my office is 
a card which says : * Visitors ar » invited 


to go through the factory,” and it means 
just what it says. We are only too glad 
to have customers and prospective cus 
tomers see the cigars made. 


HERBERT D. SHIVERS, 
919 Filbert Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 
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ROMEIK 


dippings wh! 
or any subdje 
Every 






E’ Ss Press Cutting Bureau wil) 


send you all newspaper 


h may appear about you, your friends, 
t on which you want to be “up to date.” 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. ‘lerms, $5.00 for | 
yonotices. Henry Romagiks, 110-112 W. 26th St., N.Y. | 
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By JAMES 
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\lonTGOMERY FLAGG 





Copyright, 1907, by Judge Co. 


Photogravure in sepia, 12 x 15—Fifty Cents 


“GOOD MORNING” 


AND 


“GOOD NIGHT.” 
THE FIRST AND LAST WORDS 


and every word between was sweet, inno- 
cent and happy as the two faces 


smiling at us. 


Address 


PICTURE DEPARTMENT, JUDGE CO. 
225 Fourth Avenue, New York 


Trade supplied by Anderson Magazine Co., 
32 Union Square, New York 


By James MontGomery FLace , 
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by Judge Company. 


Photogravure in sepia, 12 x 15—Fifty Cents 
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THE CONDUCTOR WAS WORRIED, 


The conductor was inclined to seek for 
sympathy. 

**Do you see that woman on the left- 
hand side of the car, up near the front ?” 
he asked the thin man on the back plat- 
form. 

“Yes; I see her.” 

“ The one with the dizzy hat ?” 

« Yes.” 

“ Well, I think she’s tryin’ to beat me 
out of a fare. When I went in to collect 
she never looked around, an’ I ain’t quite 
sure that she didn’t pay me _ before— 
although |’m almost positive about it. She 
looks to me like a woman who'd be glad 
to stir up a fuss. I can pick ’em out as 
far as I cansee’em. You never spota 
woman with a face like that who isn’t 
ready to bluff her way anywhere. I wish 
to thunder I knew whether she paid her 
fare cr not.” 

‘*I wouldn't worry about it any more,” 
said the thin man. “I paid the lady's 
fare some time ago—she’s my wife.”— 
Cleveland Plain Dealer, 


A delightful aromatic for all wine, spirit and 
soda beverages—Abbott’s Bitters. 








RUMOR. 
To overturn our mood serene 
There comes a most distressing rumor 
That every fine they pay will mean 
A boost in price to the consumer. 
— Washington Star. 


THE WATERMELON, 

What is a watermelon, anyway? Noth- 
ing but a thick rind, a small quantity of 
sweetish pulp and a whole lot of water.— 
Chicago Tribune. 



























HOUSANDS have discarded the idea of 
making their own cocktails —all will 
after giving the CLUB COCKTAILS a fair 
trial. Scientifically blended from the choicest 
old liquors and mellowed with age make them 
the perfect cocktails that they are. Seven 
kinds, most popular of which are Martini (Gin 
base), Manhattan (Whiskey base). 
The following label appears on every bottle : 


Guaranteed under the National Pure 
Food and Drugs Act, Cpareves June 
30th, 1906. Serial No. 1707. 

G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props, 


New York London 








FROM a list of fifteen 

weeklies considered, 
JupGe has just been se- 
lected as one of three me- 
diums to be used during 
the coming year by one of 
our largest National adver- 
tisers, the only humorous 
weekly to be used and 
the fourth renewal of this 
order. 

















A most 

@ important 

thing in the 

vacation outfit 
is a 


Watéfman's 
) (Ideal) 
P FountainPen 


( if Because its simple, common-sense construction 
is not complicated by any experimental effort 
to secure some questionable advantage. Ii 

gives constant satisfaction to the user everywhere, 

on sea, or shore, at home, in camp or at the 

Jamestown Exposition, because of the reliability 

of its action and its great durability. The Clip- 

Cap fastens it to pocket of vest or coat or outing 

shirt and insures it against loss in sport. 

It is the only always convenient and reliable writing 

instrument. For sale by all dealers. 


ws L. E.Waterman Co.,173 Broadway, N.Y. 


\y/ & School St., Boston. 209 State St., Chicago. 136 St. James St., Montreal. 
742 Market St., San Francisco. 12 Golden Lane, London, E.C. 
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He—‘‘ Suffrage or no suffrage, woman's chief duty, after all, 
is to make fools of us men." 

SHe—‘'! quite agree. But you ‘ve no itiea how tiresome it is 
when nature has forestalled us.”’ 

























LIMITED SCOPE. 


—Black and White. 








© Buffalo to Cleveland 





By Boat across Lake 
Erie—no extra charge 
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LIQUEUR 


Peres Chartreux 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


This famous cordial, now made at Tarra- 
gona, Spain, was for centuries distilled by 
the Carthusian Monks (Péres Chartreux) 
at the Monastery of La Grande Chartreuse, 
France, and known throughout the world 
as Chartreuse. The above cut represents 
the bottle and label employed in the putting 
up of the article since the Monks’ expul- 
sion from France, and it is now known as 
Liqueur Peres Chartreux (the Monks, 
however, still retain the right to use the 
old bottle and label as well), distilled by 
the same order of Monks, who have securely 
guarded the secret of its manufacture for 
hundreds of years, and who alone possess a 
knowledge of the elements of this delicious 
nectar. 

At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Sateen 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y 

Sole Agents for United States. 
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THE HUMORIST’S GUIDE. j 

Oh, Boston is the town for beans ; they | 
eat ‘em with a fork. 

Molasses flows in New Orleans ; 

runs to pork. 

They're colonels all in Louisville, and | 

when you need a joke, 

Be careful to remember, Bill, about the | 

Pittsburgh smoke. 

| 

| 

| 

| 


Chicago | 


St. Louis girls have lengthy feet, or so the 
jester claims. 

Depraved New York is but the seat of all | 
the bunco games. 

Long years ago Milwaukee took the lead | 
in beer, I wis. 

And everybody writes a book in Indian- | 


apolis. 


The rubber-plant in Brooklyn thrives ; it 
likes the climate there. 
And staid blue-stocking stock survives in 
that old city where 
Our fathers met and threw aside, so 
statesmen say, the yoke. 
Now is not this a handy guide for getting | 
up a joke ? | )PRIETORS 
—Courier-Fournal. WHITE, RENTZ & CO. 


Vhila, and New York 








** Let's wreathe the bowl 
With flowers of soul 
The brightest wit can find us; 
And take a flight 
Toward heaven to-night, 
And leave dull earth 
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INS AND OUTS. 


It does seem strange, without a doubt, 
In this great race for tin, 
A man will never be ‘all out” 
Until he is * all in!” 
— Chicago News. 
—— | stance, Champagne. 
SOON |! | The old world is practically overrun with miscella- 
The days will soon be getting shorter | neous brands of this beverage, yet despite the strenuous | 
and the coal bills longer. Philadelphia efforts of foreign manufacturers, discriminating people 
Telegraph. of this country have unquestionably cast their ballot in 
. favor of Cook’s Imperial Champagne. 
And this is only as it should be, for when we consider 
TRANSPORTATION NEWS. i! that this American Champagne is made from the rich, 
Nevertheless, if those reports about the juicy black grapes grown in the orchards of Uncle Sam, 
shortage of the onion crop are reliable, it | further argument is scarcely necessary, for it is an open 
will be much pleasanter to ride in the | secret that the rich, fertile soil of America produces the 


closed cars next winter. —Indianapolis best vines in the world. But there are other reasons— 
good reasons—why American Champagne is preferred 
over foreign drinks. q 
The duty on all imported Champagne is very heavy. 
Foreign manufacturers have to bear freight charges 


Ever since the memorable Boston encounter, when | 
unjust taxation aroused them, the American people, to 
their credit be it said, have been very slow to patronize 

| foreign products of every description. Take, for in- | 





News. 


There are times when every small boy 








wonders what parents are good for.— Ex. | across the ocean, and after distribution and other ex- 


HOW AMERICANS PATRONIZE HOME INDUSTRIES. 
Universal Preference Given to American Champagne over Foreign Brands. 


penses are paid, Americans find that the imported bey. 
erage costs twice as much as Cook’s Imperial Cham. 
pagne. 

The American Champagne—Cook’s Imperial—is made 


from the pure, choice juicy grapes—the saccharine ele. 


ments of the fruit being neutralized by several months’ 
natural fermentation, giving the drink a pleasant buoy- 
ant flavor, branding it as an “extra dry ” Champagne. 

The large increasing demand for American Cham. 
pagne is encouraging, showing that the American peo- 
ple not only patronize home industries, but that quality 
for quality, they will not be satisfied with anything but 
the best. 


THE THERMOMETER FIEND. 
Now back and forth he wildly flits ; 
He has no time for trade. 
He merely lives to see if it's 
One hundred in the shade. 
— Courier-Fournal. 
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“YOURS TRULY” 


Photogravure in blue-black, 15 x 19% 
One Dollar 











rae aoe 








Copyright, 1907, by Judge Co. 
“GOOD ENOUGH TO EAT” 
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GE Students are mighty 

shrewd judges of tobacco. 
They want the most for their 
money, and it must be good. 
That is why most of them smoke 


LUCKY STRIKE 


Siiced Plug Pipe Tobacco 


“ine aroma, easily handled, (in 
hin slices), gives a long, cool, 
jelicious smoke. 
Does not bite the tongue. 
Pocket size, tin box, 10c. 








It's no sign that a cat has money be- 


cause s'\e carries her purrs with her.— £x. | 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 82, 84, and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 beekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER. 


FOR MEN OF BRAINS 


IGARS 


"MADE AT KEY WEST— 


Intending purchasers of a STRICTLY FIRST- 
CLASS Piano, or Piano and Self-Player combined, 
should not fail to examine the merits of the world- 
renowned 


PIANOS 


and the “‘SOHMER-CECILIAN” Inside Players, 
which surpass all others. 
Catalogue mailed on application. 














SOHMER & COMPANY, NEw YORK. 
Warerooms: Cor. 5th Ave. 22d St. 
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“I WON'T COME OUT TILL YOU GO 
"WAY” 


We afraid they won’t be in any hurry to “go 


way,” w such a pretty picture to look at ; and if she 
isn't very careful she will attract the “‘mashers” of the 
finny dee; Then she’ll be between two fires. 


Photogravure, 12x 16—s0 cents. 
‘d extra postage for foreign oraers. 


Address 
Pictur: Department, Judge Company 
225 Fourth Avenue, New York 


Trade supplied by Anderson Magazine Co., 32 Union 
Sguare, New York. 








THE TOURIST. 


| Who fills the summer time with glee ? 


The tourist. 

Who peoples trails on land and sea ? 
The tourist. 

Who starts, with tooth-brush and a comb, 


| To Italy or maybe Nome? 
| Who never leaves his kodak home ? 


The same chap. 


Who wears field glasses on his hip ? 
The tourist. 
Who likes a white suit for a trip ? 
The tourist. 
Who from the sandwich can’t be weaned ? 
Who is a hopeless post-card fiend ? 
Who's always pretty nearly “ cleaned ?” 
The identical individual. 


Who ‘‘ does” a big town in a day ? 
The tourist. 
Who looks on travel as mere play ? 
The tourist. 
Who wanders far afield alone ? 
Who likes to hear descriptions drone 
Through “seeing” spieler’s megaphone ? 
The same optimistic explorer. 
—Denver Republican. 


The Sohmer Piano has always maintained a 
leading position, and to-day it has few equals 
and no superiors. The Sohmer can rest upon 
its merits, and win every time. 





THE ANSWER. 


While visiting the south recently a trav- 
eler chanced upon a resident of a sleepy 
hamlet in Alabama. 

“ Are you a native of this town?” asked 
the traveler. 

‘Am [ what?” languidly asked the one 
addressed, 

« Are you a native of the town ?” 

‘* What's that ?”” 

“I asked you whether you were a na- 
tive of the place ?” 


At this juncture there appeared at the | 


open door of the cabin the man’s wife— 
tall, sallow and gaunt. After a careful 
survey of the questioner, she said, 

“Ain't yo’ got no sense, Bill? He 
means was yo’ livin’ heah when yo’ was 
born, or was yo’ born befoah yo’ begun 
livin’ heah. Now answer him.”"—Success. 


FINANCIAL, 
A man can save a lot of money by not 


having any for his friends to borrow.— 
New York Press. 
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KOKOMO AND TERRE HAUTE. 


I had it right beyond a doubt 
When I arrived in Terra Hout. 


But soon I met a gay galoot 


Who said the town was Terra Hoot. 


I might have had plain sailing, but 
Another dubbed it Terra Hut. 


Still others called about my vote 
And welcomed me to Terra Hote. 


And then I gave it up, you know, 
And moved away to Kokomo. 
— Courier-Fournal. 





The most liberal offer 





If you drink champagne because it’s good, 

You’re sure to drink the ‘* Brotherhood.” 

But if you drink it for a bluff, 

Then imported is good enough. 

The wine says the rest. 
BROTHERHOOD CHAMPAGNE is made from grapes 

grown in the oldest vineyard in America, situated at 
Washingtonville, Orange County, N. Y. 





NOT WHAT SHE WANTED. 

Lawyer—* Yes, my dear young lady; 
you have a perfect case. If you wish, I 
can secure you a divorce without publicity 
in six months.” 

Young lady—* But, my dear sir, you 
don’t understand at all. Iam an actress.” 
—Somerville Fournal. 





ever made by a publishing company 


wt &% & & & for an Architect’s book of plans # % % * 


Ghe 1907 EDITION JUST OUT 


This book will save you from $100 to $500 on your new house 
if you build after one of Glenn Lyle Saxton’s Original Plans. 






















isa gift that you will be 
HOW TO GET THE BOOK FREE proud to make room for 
LT on your library table. 
Send for thisfamous “ American Dwellings”—the 
only book of plans that has an intrinsic value and 
will save you money. Published by Glenn L. Sax- 
ton, The Practical Architect, whose beautiful and 
original houses are built in every country, even in the 
most remote parts of the world. We have for sale 
by the same architect, Supplement to “ American 
Dwellings,” containing house plans, 25 cents. 


D $1 to-day for 

this beantiful book 
“American Dwellings,” 
containing hundreds of beautiful homes—the only 
practical, useful and complete book of plans ever 
published. The plans are sold at a very moderate 
figure, and will save you the cost of an architect’s 
service. Select your plan, send Judge Co., 225 4th 
Ave., New York, a certified check for the cost of 
plans, after deducting the $1 which you paid for the 
book. Your book will not cost you one cent, and it 
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LITTLE JOHNNY AND THE TEDDY BEARS. 


THE TEDDIES GO OUT TO SEE JOHNNY MILK THE COW. WHILE JOHNNY MILKS THEY THINK OF SOMETHING TO DO AND DO IT. 















































1. How happy John and Teds are now! 
They're going out to milk the cow. 
So eager to see how it's done, 

The Teds are going on the run. 





2. John does the milking, while the Teds 
Look on and gravely shake their heads; 
And then it strikes them that they, too, 
Ought to find something to do. 


















































3. They saw a rope, and could not fail 
To note it looked like the cow's tail. 
Tying tail to rope, then, as we view it, 
They had to tie the next thing to it. 



































5. The Teddies yell at Johnny's plight, 
And even old Boss laughs outright. 
But Johnny 's probably thinking that 
He doesn’t like a milk-pail hat. 


4. Of course, when old Boss switched her tail 
She upset Johnny and his pail. 
Unhappily, John’s head and face 
Just now are wholly out of place. 
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6. Seeing that there is no more fun, 
The Teddies feel it’s time to run; 
While John, with milk down to his shoes, 
Cries out for vengeance and pursues. 
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